THE KING'S FLIGHT
cries, shouts, yells, the cursing of men, the wailing
of women, the weeping of children. The multitude
descended like a cascade, stumbling, falling over the
prostrate. The people fled in all directions, yet knew not
where to flee, all exits having been blocked. And then
the dragoons suddenly gave their horses the spurs,
swords flashed in air—they charged the panic-stricken
people.
But Lafayette relented. When his cannoneers were
about to pour shrapnel into the crowd, he spurred his
horse in front of the cannon, held up his hand with
imperious gesture. The heroes of the day were that
regiment of National Guards which, seeing the terror-
stricken people fleeing towards it, opened its ranks, let
the fugitives pass, closed them again, and presenting a
grim barrier of bayonets to the charging dragoons,
compelled them to rein in.
Robespierre's enemies have charged him with pol-
troonery in connection with the Champ-de-Mars
massacre and the attack on the Tuileries the following
year. On both occasions, they assure us, he went into
hiding. In neither case is the charge supported by evi-
dence. On the day of the massacre he merely remained
at home all day, and in the evening went to the Jacobin
Club. Since he was opposed to the petition, it is difficult
to see why he should have gone to the Champ-de-Mars.
There is nothing in Robespierre's career to justify the
accusation of poltroonery. Aulard is undoubtedly right
when he says that it is difficult to imagine him resorting
to fisticuffs or leading a battle charge, but at no time
does he appear to have given way to fear. Louvet,
before he became his enemy, said of him that he was
"always calm in the face of danger". Although feeling
certain that a violent death awaited him, he resolutely
pursued his dangerous course. His enemies would have

